Pe ricles frnuce of Tyre. 

That ftill record* within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, 

Vaile to her Mtftreflc 
This ‘Philoten contents in Ik ill 
W ith abfoluce Marin* : fo 
The Done of Papbts might with the crow 
Vie feathers white; Manna gets 
Ail jyaifeSjWhich are paideby debts, 

And not as giuen;thisfo dukes 
In P bylot tn all gracefull markes. 

That Cleons wife with enuy rare,- 
A prcf.at murderer does prepare 
For good CMtrina, that her daughter 
Might ftand peereleffc by this flaughrer 
The foonet her vile thoughts ro /lead, 

Lycboriia cur Nirfei/dcad, 

And curfed Dioni&a harh 
The pregnant inftrumentof wrath. • 

Preft for this blow', the vnbotoceuenc, 

I do commend to your content, 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame feete of my rime 
Which ncucr could I fo Conuay, 

Vnlcffe your thoughts went on my way. 

Dioniz,a doth appeare. 

With Leonine a murderer. Exit. 

Enter Di»nix,a and Leonine. 

Vion. Thy oath remember , thou haft fworne to do ir,tis butt 
blow which neuer (ball beknowne , thou eanftnotdoathingio 
the world fo foone, to y eeld thee fo much profit , let not eonfci* 
ence which is but cold, in flaming thy louebofome.enflametoo 
nicely* ner let pitty, which cuen women haue can off, melt tnc 

but bc’a foldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon. I will doo’t, but yet (he is a goodly creature. 

Dion. The fitter then the Gods (hould haue her, 

He«c (he comt s weepingfor b« o«ly Miftrcflc death, ‘ 
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Per isles Prime of Tyre 

Thou art refolu'd ? 

Leen. I air.) refolu'd. 

Enter Marina with a bafkft, of flowers. 

Mar. No : I will robbe T tine of her wecdc'to ftrew thy greene 
with Flowers : the yellowes,blewes,the purple Violet*, aiwWa^ 
rigo/ds , (hall as a Carpet hang vpon thy graue, while Summer 
dayes do laft;Aye me.'poore maide,bornc in a teropeft, when my , 
mother dide.-this world to me is like a lading ftorrBe, mc h urrying /£- 
from my friends. 

Dion. How now Marina ? why de’ye weepe alone ? 

How cbaisce my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe nocconfumc my b lood with forrowing, 

You haue a nurfe of me. Lord how your fauour’s 
Chang’d with this voprofi table woe : 

Come giue me your flowers, ere the fca marre it, 

Walke with the ay re is quicke there. 

And it pierces aud (harpenstheftomacke ; 

Come Leoune take her by the arme, walke with her. 

Mar. No I pray you. He not bereaueyou of your (eruanta 
Come, come, lie loue the King your father, and your 
lelfe, with more then fotraiuc heart : wee euery day expert him 
hecre, wheti hee (hall come and findeour Paragon / to ail reports, 
thus b la lied, Hee wilt repent the breadth cfhi* great voyage, 
blame both my Lord and mee, that wee haue taken no care Kp 
youtbeft coutfe. Go I pray you, walke and be chierfull once a- 
gamc ; referue that excellent completion, which did fteale the 
eyes of yong and old, 

Care not for me, lean goe home alone. 

Mar. Weil, I will go, but yet Ihane node fire to ir. 

Dion. Come come, 1 know ’tis good for you t 
walke halfc an howre Leonine , at the lcaft, 

Rememer what I haue fa id. 

Eton. I warrant you Madam. 

JUT ? ,C3U ! >0U my [7 eet Ld<J yi> i for ‘while .• pray walke 
U? ’ doe uoc hcaK y° ur b Jood ; what , I muft hanea cate of 
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